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in the least hers of a few minutes before, she—or rather the
spirit that had entered into her—made a prayer for the help,
guidance and protection of " our sister " who was about to
help those who have " passed over," etc., etc. The words
were very beautiful and obviously the inspiration of the moment.
At the end of it she sat down again and spirits succeeded one
another, using her body as if it were a telephone box and
adapting her voice so that with each speaker it was different.
First her guide came in and explained to me how it was all to
take place and who those were who waited for me on the
threshold. She saw faces and heard voices, and names called,
and saw names or initials which she sought to identify.
Then came my guide, an Indian with a deep bass voice who
spoke with no known accent in broken English.
Suddenly there was a silence, and then the medium gave a
convulsive shiver. I, wondering what was going to happen next
and realizing the woman was unconscious and that I was
alone with her, looked at the door to see if I could, if necessary,
effect a hasty escape. She shivered and in a queer new voice
began:
" Oh, my darling, my darling/' and before I knew it her
arms were round me and she was trying to embrace me. I
pushed her gently back, having no wish to be kissed by the
medium, but neither did I want to repulse Wilfred's joy at
seeing me. But Wilfred should have known better, I felt.
He should have realized the limitations of mediumship and
not given rein to his impulse.
He then, in a voice totally unrecognizable as his, proceeded
to talk about " Margaret" and " Dick "—he also said that
he had heaps of friends on the other side and was not lonely.
" We are working awfully hard."
That was the chief part of his conversation. How those
who have passed over help those who are newly arriveid, who
cannot find themselves. Lots of men, he said, did not under-
stand they were what, on this side, is called " dead," and many
required help to get back to those they loved who were left
And I joined him every night when my body slept, and helped
him on the battlefields while Elizabeth took Dick and Margaret
off to play with the children on the children's plane.

